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 There was a tag team wrestling event and Debbie knew which team was to win. So she was going to bet everything she had it. Debbie worked as janitor, which didn’t pay a huge salary, at the arena where they were going to hold the event. Empting the trash in the hall Debbie had overheard them planning who would win. So with that inside knowledge she had found a bookie who would take the bet. Hal the bookie was large man in his forties with graying hair. The unlit Cuban cigar bounced up and down a talked to Debbie. “Tag team wresting huh? How much are you will to put up?” Debbie nervously said, “I want to bet everything my house, car, and jewelry, everything I own.” Hal stared at her for moment thinking before saying “Ah-huh. Well I already have a house and 3 cars. My wife has plenty of jewelry. So I’m not interested.” This was such a sure thing she had to make a bet and she didn’t have time to find another bookie. “How about I throw myself into the deal? If I loose you can ever I own plus me,” Debbie said. Hal stood up came around the desk so he was face to face with the woman. “Well now maybe we can work out a deal after all. How many kids you got? Is there a husband or anyone else that would miss you if you loose?” he asked. Debbie was confused at the questions but gave him the answers, “I have nobody would miss me except my daughter. Brianna is 8 and my only child.” Hal nodded, “well if you put her up too then I think I can take your bet. But I need to see everything you’re betting before I can take your bet.” Debbie didn’t like putting her young daughter up on a bet. But the fix was in and she knew the winner so they were safe enough. Debbie said, “all right but no touching of anything especially Brianna or me.” Hal frowned before saying, “alright I won’t touch of you or your kid. But I will have to see the both of you naked.” Debbie flushed in embarrassment as she said, “ok I suppose you’d want to come to our house to see it too?” Hal smiled as he said “you’re catching on, my dear. If you’d be good to give me your address I’ll be there in an hour.” She wrote down her address and left while Hal made two phone calls. The first to a contact in the police department to make sure this wasn’t some kind of set up, there wasn’t. The second call was to the manager/owner of the wrestling team. “Hank this is Hal. Listen which team have you got to win tonight?” hank said, “Yeah Hal I got the Mashers winning tonight. Why do you want to know?” Hal laughed “I got a blond, dumb as a door nail, who wants to place a bet on them to win.” Laughter erupted from the other end of the phone as Hank said, “doesn’t she know these things are fixed. Hey how much did she bet?” Hal told him and Hank wanted to know one thing, “how old is the daughter and what dose she look like?” Hal said, “I haven’t seen her but mom say’s she 8. I’m hoping she’s looks just like mom too.” Hank said, “I take it you want me to change the winner then. Alright, but it’s going to cost you. I want the Mother and the Daughter.” Laughing Hal replied, “Oh you’re planning one of the victory banquets then. Well then I let you have them on one condition I want to come to the banquet.” Hank agreed and left his little office to inspect all of his new property. The house turned out to be little suburban house with a white pick fence and a rose garden. He would have no trouble disposing of it and the contents inside. As for the occupants he was looking forward to dining on them or at least the mother whom he’d seen. He knocked on door and was immediately let in by Debbie. “I don’t want the neighbors to know I have a strange man in the house, their shuck gossipers,” she explained. Hal let her guide him though the house until they finally reach her bedroom. Inhaling deeply Debbie said, “You can have me provided you don’t get a look at Brianna naked.” Hal let out a chuckle as he said, “no thank you madam I just need to see the two of you standing next to each other naked to complete the deal. That not too much to ask if you were to win 2 million dollars. The odds are 1000 to one against you but if you’re willing to bet 200 G’s s, that what everything including you and the kid are worth, you get 2 mil. Now let’s have a look at the kid or you can call the whole thing off.” Debbie didn’t know what to think of it 2 million dollars and all she had to do was let him see her and Brianna naked. “Come with me I show you Brianna’s room, she’s in there waiting for me,” Debbie said. When the door opened Hal followed the mother into her daughter’s room. A young blond hopped off her bed and stood wide eyed. She was a miniature version of her mother blue eyes blond hair but no tits. She looked to be around 4 feet and weighing 50 or 60 pounds. Debbie said, “Brianna do you remember what I told you? That you might have to let a man see you naked well this is him. Don’t worry he’s not going to touch you just look.” She looked at Hal to make he understood. He nodded and then said, “Don’t forget you too have to loose your clothing.” The both looked him then started to undress. Hal watch mom as she took her bra off to free her 36C breast. His cock responding by tenting the front of his pants, He really wanted to fuck the woman but he couldn’t today. The girl stood on pink Barbie underwear her hand across her nonexistent chest. Both of their faces had turned bright red in embarrassment especially Debbie as she had removed her back panties and was naked. “Come on little one lose the panties,” Hal said. Brianna looked up at her mother who nodded and the panties were lowered. Her second hand covered her pussy as soon as the panties were pulled down. “Ladies please put you hands at your sides. I need to see every thing,” Hal said. Tears flowed from the young blonds eyes as she lowered her hands. It didn’t matter to him as he walked around looking them over. Unlike mom the girl had no hair between her legs and no tits. Her ass was smaller than her mothers but you could tell they were related. Both were round and looked quite firm. The only way to tell was to feel them and he promised not to do that. “Alright you bet good honey you and the kid can get dressed again,” Hal said. Brianna grabbed her clothes and brushed passed him on her way to the bathroom. Hal laughed at the retreating girl then turned back to the mother who had bundled her clothes in front of her. “Are you going to the match? I think you should and bring the kid too, just in case. I’ll leave a couple of tickets for you there,” Hal said with slight mischievousness in his voice. He turned and left the room heading for the door. Along the way he spied a photo of mother and daughter together and snatched it up as he exited the house. Hal knew Hank would like to see what the menu looked like even if it was only a picture. He dropped by the arena showed him the picture then received three ticket for the owners private box. Actually the box was a sound proof room so when the time came to collect the bet they wouldn’t disturb the other patrons. The next night Brianna told her mother she didn’t want to go. But after telling her daughter what she knew, that the fix was in, and that they’d be getting 2 million dollars when they won the bet. At that point Brianna decided she could be seen with for one night. When they got there they marveled at the arrangements. The only problem was Hal and another man were there. He was introduced as the owner of the team she had bet on. Brianna didn’t like the way Hank looked at her when introduced. It was just something about Hank that made her nervous. She had every right to be nervous though for Hank was a cannibal and just loved to make meals out of little girls. Hank started planning a menu when the minute Brianna and Debbie walk in. the mother look to be in her mid 20’s and he decided that there was more money to be made if he sold her. Hank knew the perfect buyer too, he loved blonds. In the private room there was plenty to drink and eat. They sat there watching the match eating and drinking. Debbie mostly drank, because while she had no clue as which team was which, she knew her team was loosing by the way Hank ranted and raved. She had no idea what was in store for her and Brianna, would they become sex slave? Debbie thought she might her daughter was too young for that propose wasn’t she? Nobody would want to fuck an 8 year old would they? All too soon for Debbie the match was over and Hal reached in his pocket pulling out a bunch of papers. “This transfers the house to me just sign at the bottom” he said. Debbie signed the papers grabbed Brianna and asked, “What are you going to do with us?” Hal gave her an evil smile, “it not up to me Hank brought you. He said something about a banquet at which you two will be supplying the meat.” Debbie looked at him with a question but Brianna understood all too clearly. She explained to her mother, “He means their going to kill and eat us.” Shaking her head no in disbelief Debbie gasped, “No he can’t do that! Run Brianna, run!” but it was too late Hank grabbed the young girl and pulled her close to him, while Hal did the same with the mother. Both began struggling and screaming for help but couldn’t get free. “You’re only partially right Hal the daughter here is meat. However you my dear are going to become part of a harem,” Hank laughed. Hal smiled, “Interesting do you think the sheik would mind if I were to play with his future wife? I’ve just been aching to get my hands on this beauty since she put her on the line.” Again hank laughed again “as long as you don’t damage her yeah you can play with her.” then to Brianna he said, “Would you like to watch mommy get fuck? No I don’t think you would especially when your going to busy being fucked yourself to notice.” That brought about screams from both the captives. Hank kicked on of the chairs and it folded flat out. He threw Brianna onto it and sat on top of her pining her to the makeshift bed. He ripped the dress off the girl her she wouldn’t need it anymore. The panties required a different tactic with the elastic band snapping them back into place. Finally Hank just pulled them down. He used the remains of her dress to tie her hands then spread her legs and tie them so he had full access to her little love box. Brianna screamed as Hank unfastened his pants. She knew what was going to happen. Especially when she saw the front of his boxers were pushed out as far as the fabric would allow.  “Don’t worry little one, I’m going to be as gentle as I can. After I want you to look pretty for tomorrow banquet,” Hank said. That didn’t help thinks as Brianna twisted and screamed even louder. Hank shook his head and moved out of site for a moment and for one brief moment she thought he wasn’t going to do anything to her. But it wasn’t to be for Hank returned right away with something in one of his hands. “Ok my little meat pack time to get down to business,” he told her. Brianna opened her mouth to scream and quickly found an apple shoved into it. Now that she was muffled Hank could enjoy the girl. He bent down between her legs parted the lips to revile her pink insides. He had know way of knowing if she was a virgin or not, but he did know he was going to find out soon. Brianna screamed into the apple as Hal tongue started licking her pussy. He licked it several times then found her colitis and began to play with it.  Brianna's eye grew huge and her she stopped screaming. Soon there were muffled moans of pleaser and Hal noticed that the girl was getting wetter between his licking and her responding to his manipulations. Hal deemed Brianna wet enough that he could slide his manhood inside his captive. Hank dropped his boxers freeing the 6 inch cock. This was Brianna's first encounter with a man and while she’d heard they were she’d never seen what they looked like before. She saw the huge man tool and began to scream again. The make shift bed was to small for both him and Brianna so Hank untied her legs, threw them over his shoulders and put his cock right up against her pussy. With one quick thrust Hal took away her virginity. Brianna nearly bit all the way though the apple gag the pain was so intense. Hal continued to push deeper ignoring the noise in the room. Debbie had been forced to watch as her daughter was deflowered. She was pleading for him to stop and then cursing at him. It was agony for Debbie to watch but she had no choice in the mater as Hal held her head.  Debbie tried shutting her eyes so she couldn’t see. But it turned out hearing Brianna’s screams was much worst. So she had to watch and listen to the rape of her little girl. Hank finished with a grunt pulled out and put his captive’s legs back down on the couch. He walked to the front and pulled the apple from Brianna’s mouth and replaced it with his semi-deflated cock.  “Now be a good girl and suck it. If you do a good job I cook you the least painful way otherwise there are lot of painful ways to cook,” Hank said. Tears flowed as she sucked on him and she felt him grow inside her mouth. All of the sudden Brianna’s mouth was filled with something hot and sticky. She didn’t like the taste and would have spit if it weren’t for the cock in her mouth. So Brianna was forced to sallow his cum. Hank grabbed a piece of ripped dress wiped himself off and put it a way. “Very good sweetie, you did a great blow job. Now as I promise tomorrow I’ll cook you the least painful way.” There was always some pain involved in being cooked alive but she didn’t need to know that. He could have killed the girl, but the meat always tasted so much better when cooked alive. “Ok Hal, it’s the mommy’s turn,” Hank said. Hal grinned at Debbie saying, “How about it mommy you read for some loving?” she shook with terror as Hal laid her on the floor and tore her clothing away. “Hey you’re a real blond. Well Blondie let’s find out if what hey say, that blonds are more fun,” Hal said noting the hair between her legs. That didn’t stop him from pleasuring himself on the woman much the same as the daughter had been. There were a couple of differences. Mommy was unable to help herself and responded with an orgasm. It had been along time since she had been fucked. Another was she had a nice pair of tits to suck on, which Hal did. Like her mother Brianna was forced to watch but unlike Debbie she didn’t turn away. She watched and was fascinated by what was happing. Brianna hadn’t enjoyed the sex but her mother did and she couldn’t figure it out. Once the men had finished with them they were taken down the now empty hall to a kitchen cleaned and pushed into a pair of cages to await their fate. Brianna’s would be short while Debbie would have to wait a while for her new husband. “Ladies feel free to scream if you want. This room is sound proof and janitorial crew won’t be cleaning this room,” Hal told the captives. What time are you going to um…? Oh hell she knows her fate what time are you going to cook her?” Laughing Hank replied, “This piece of meat has about 12 hours of life left. Hear that meat you in the soup pot by noon tomorrow. As for you mama I expect the sheik may send his private jet for you. Who knows maybe you’ll be seeing you new husband by tomorrow night.” They men left kitchen chuckling and that left Debbie and Brianna to contemplate the future, which was very bleak. “Mommy is it going to hurt when they cook me?” Brianna’s scared voice came thought the dark and it was heart wrenching to think of her daughter as meat. She didn’t know for sure so she lied “hank said you wouldn’t suffer if you gave him that blow job,” she explained. “Try not to worry about it.” Debbie heard sniffling coming form the next cage and the anguish in her daughter voice as Brianna cried, “Please don’t let them kill me! I don’t want to be soup mommy!” it was a good thing it was dark in the kitchen so her daughter couldn’t see the tears flowing from her own eyes. Try not to think about it darling, now go to sleep. At 9 am the next morning a small group of people came in to the kitchen. Hank and his wife, Frances, along with Hal and the captain of the winning wrestling team George. Frances was in charge of cooking and ordered her husband to “get that meat out her and let me have a look at her.” a screaming Brianna was haled out of her cage, while her mother rattled her own cage and scream for them to release her child. “Hmm kind of scrawny looking are you sure you want this meat? Alright stretch out on the counter and let me have a look at her” Hal and Hank compiled each taking an end and laying her out. Frances fingers probed the girl arms and chest, her fingers ran inside her pussy and when they came out she stuck in her mouth. “Mmm, she doesn’t taste too bad. I see you tenderized her so that’s good. Now flip her over let’s have look-see back here.” Her hand ran along Brianna’s back and down over her cute butt which got pinched. Gentleman what you have here is stew meat she to scrawny for much else. Take her to the shower you two get her cleaned out. George you think you can handle the mother? Get her out of the cage and tie her to a stool so she can see her little girl one last time.” George gave a nod and grinned as he went to the cage. “Behave lady and you’ll be able to your kid for the last time. If you don’t she’ll go to the pot with out seeing you,” George said. With tears in her eyes she exited the cage allowed herself to be tied and placed on a stool in a corner. What’s happing to Brianna?” she asked. George explained the procedure, “she’s being cleaned inside and out.” Debbie didn’t understand being cleaned inside. Seeing her confusion he explained in detail how a hose would be shoved up her ass. How then warm water would fill her bowels and then be allowed to drain until the water exiting was clean. Debbie shuttered at the thought of what her daughter was going though. A semi-limp Brianna was carried back into the kitchen. She was weak from the cleaning that she had endured. Brianna was placed on the counter for inspection. Frances looked her over nodded that she was clean enough. Hal you and George take her over to her mother let them say goodbye. Hank you get the stew pot and add water while I finish chopping up the vegetables. Brianna perked up as she was lead over to her mother. They dropped her in front of her mother and stood back a little to watch. a sobbing Debbie said, “I’m so sorry I bet you honey, but I thought we couldn’t loose.” Brianna was also sobbing as she said, “I guess I understand mommy. They said I’m going to be the main ingredient in a stew.” That brought nods from both the men standing behind the girl. George said, “I’m afraid you must say goodbyes now. We’ve got to get the meat in the pot.” That brought wale of anguish from the meat and her mother. Brianna hugged her mother who whispered to her, “Don’t let them scare you anymore. Be a brave girl for me.” Brianna nodded wiped the tears from her face. She gave her mother a kiss then turning to the men saying, “I’ll walk to the pot if you don’t mind.” Head held high she walk over to where Hank was and stared at him grimly. “Ok little one just a couple more thing and in you go,” Hank said. He tied her hair, with red ribbons, into to ponytails that hung just behind her ears. “Ok I see your cooperating so if you’ll knell down I’ll tie feet and hands and then you’ll be ready to go.” he told her. Brianna looked over her shoulder to her mother who nodded yes and then bent down. Once she was tied George and Hank lifted into the pot. She was dropped in with a splash. She was trembling now but for her mothers shake she was not crying. The water was cold at first but soon began to warm as Hank turned the burner. Steam began to rise as Frances started adding the vegetables to the pot. Hank brushed Brianna’s flat chest which was out of the water, with butter. Debbie could see every that was happing to her daughter until at one point Brianna let out a scream and sank into the broth. Debbie wept silently in the corner as the pot containing her little girl began to boil. Two hours later they brought Debbie to a table and placed a steaming bowl of Brianna stew in front of her. She looked at bowl and heavy tears began to flow. Brianna’s head was in her bowl. The group sat around the table and were all enjoying their bowls of stew. But Debbie knew she’d never be able to eat hers, even if her hand were free. “Hey Debbie did you know that the wrestling matches are fake. No one take bets on them except me and only special case like when I want a good roast or stew in this case. Oh you did a fine job on raising the meat for our little feast too, nice and tender,” Hal said. Debbie screamed at them “I hope you all choke on her.”  All sudden they got a surprised look on their faces dropped their spoon in the dish and grabbed their throats. Debbie smiled at the sight of them choking but it didn’t last long as everyone went back to eating. Hank said, “Not a chance on this tender meat.” 
                            THE END      

